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HY MOTHER'S GRAVE,
_/BY G50, Dy FRENTICE.

The trembl dew drops fall

Bﬁnhm fowors ! like souls at yest
e stars shine gloriously ; and all

! Save me, are blest,

' Mother, 1 love thy &rlw-!

m:‘{o titt.h blossoms blue and mild,
Waves o'er thy head ; when s :
e o thy e shall it wave

"Tis n sweel flower, yol must
1= bright Jemves to the comi
Dear mother, "ds thine emblem : dust
Dust is  brow.

And 1 could lowe todie;
To leave untasted life's dark, bitter ~{reams:
By thee, as erst in childhoo. lie,
And share thy dreams.

And must I linger here,
Tostain the plumage of my sithess vears,
nd mourn the hopes to childhood dess,
With bittertean?

Aye, must 1 linger here,

A lonely branchupon g Withened Lree,
-t ’-pu :';’-a pntimely ~ere,
' ent down with thee?

life's withered bower,
Inugll’lrmuluuulon witl the past 1 tuin,
“ 7 And muse on thee, the only flower,
" In Memory'surn.

And, when the evening pale
Bows like n mourner, on the dim. Lilve wave,
1 stimy 10 hear the night-winds wall
n.immul thy grave.
Where is thy =pirit flown ?
1 gaze above—thy look is imaged (he
'i listen—amd thy gentle tone
Ixon the air.
Ol come, while here [ press
My brow upon thy grave ; and, in those nikd

And notes of Wlerness,
PRt

e=s the child
Y es, bless thy weeplng child |
And o’er thine urn—Rellglon s holiest shrine,
Oh, give his spirit, updetiied,
To blend with thine.
- —— a0

THE STORY OF LIFE,

-

s )

BY JOIN 6. SAXE.

Bay, what is life? "Tis to be born
A helpless babe to greet the light,
With sushisrp wail, as if the morn
Foretold a clondy moon aad night ;
To weep, 10 -q-«-}‘, and weep again,
With sunny smiles between, and then?

And then npace the imfant grows
To bw a luugldng, ﬂl’ﬂglll iy boy,

Huppy, despite his Hle woes,
Were he but conscious of his joy !

To be, in short, from tWo o len,

A merry, moody child ; and then ?

And then in coatl and trowsers clad
To learn to say the Deealogue,
Aud break it an unth inking lad,
With mirth and musehilefl all agog,
A traanpt oft by fleld and fen
and

_And cppture butlecfiles,

Auwd then rensed instrenglih and ~inc,
To be, arc:. 4 vouth fall grown ;

A bero in nmother’s eyes,
A voung Apollo In hisown ;

To imitate the ways of men

Ju fashionable =in, snd then ?

Amidhen, al Inst, po be o man, |
T 'ﬁ:}}a b, 10 wab apd wed?

Wi hing brafn 1o scheme and plan;
To gather gold, or toll for bhread ;

To sue for fame With tounge or pen,

And gain or lose the prize ; and tnen?

Lthen 2,

Amnd then in gray and wrinkled Eld
To mouin the speed of Hfe's wecline
To praise the seenes of youth beheld,
And dwell i memory of Lang 8yue,
Tadream axhile with darkened ken,
Then drop into tha grave, and then ?

FEMALE MASONS.
“ Eastern Ntar’'® — Feminitisve
Rranch at Chicago.

The

[ ¥ rom the Chicigo Tunes, Jan. 26.]

It is now about three years since a
regular organized branch of Masonry
for the benefit of women has been or-
ganized, At the time indieated, Rob-
ert Morris, Esq., of Kentucky, pre-
pared a series of fectures and devised a
ritual that should embrace certain

nts of the Masounic rites to which la-
dies might be eligible. Previous to
this there had been the “Families,” an
informal organization which ineciuded
women, ?-UF“\\‘hi('h had nothing defi-
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Riscellany.

A LOVER’S QUARREL.

fFrom Temple Bar.]
PART 1.
“And 1 say it isn't—"
“ Fanuny ! "—a pause after the word,

-
|
|

| as if the speaker tried to get rid of a

lump in his throat—* you're plnyin%
the fool ; you've ne more notion how

love you than you have of the height
you're standing at above the sea. I tell
you, I'd rather see you lying down

| there, washed up by the tide, than know

that you want fo go back again fo the

beach of your own will, and be looked
. at by that lath-and-plaster fellow of a
| captain.”

And yet, while the ficrce words pass
the voung fisherman’'s Iii)s, he takes a
firm grasp of his companion’s arm, lest
some sudden movement should draw
her nearer the indd)' edge.

The sun had began to set when these
two, John Fry and Fanny Haywood,
began to quarrel, and now he has just
sunk into the purple bed of clouds risen
up from the sea to receive him. There
has been a scene of magnificence Jand
fast-changing color ; erimson, and pur-
ple, and gold—now by turns, now all
at once—have held their places on the
tender ground of chrysolite-green, fast
fading into gray; though its final hue
lingers among the rock-pools below the
eliffs, mingled with rosy gleams that
reflect themselves from scattered cloud-
lines, The ragged, perpendicular cliff,
rises some four hundred feet above the
sea, and about a third way down its
steep side runs the path or ledge on
which the lovers stand. They eare
nothing for the sunset, nor for ex-
quisite scene below them.  On theright
the tiny village nestling in the gorge ofl
high hills—on one
bause, on the other a precipice of rock
rich in brown and purple shadows—
every here nnd theve in its de}nhs re-
vealing a glimpse of the white foaming
river, that comes struggling and tumb-
ling over gray stones to the sea ; while
further still on the right stretches a
range of lofty ¢liffy, the hues of which
u:uﬁ: the power of words to render, as
successfully as they elude the painter’s
resources to depict—erimson, purple,
violet of richest tones everywhere re-
lieved by tufts of bright golden blos-
soms, and the fresh green of ladyfern
that fringes the jagged edges,

John and Fanny have disputed be-
fore this evening, but otcly for a few
sentence=: and then a kiss from him,
or a lear in her sweet eyes, has brought
the matter to a standstill. But this
quarrel wears a more serious aspect.
Julm looks absolutely threatening. He
is a strong, well-built young fellow,
with a true South of England face—a
face that is saturated with sunshine,
that puts one in mind, all at once, of
ripe August cornfields; and, taken in
copjunction with his rich curly bair and
beard, of October nuts and squirrels,
But the deep black eyes, that match so
well with this gelden-birown, have none
of their usual expression; they are full
of angry gleams, and through his part-
ed lips you can see his teeth set hard.

Fanny looks up, and meets this stern,

|
|

nite in the shape of nrinciples or rules,
Mr. Morris was and is well known to
the fraternity as an able writer, and
exoellent Jlecturer and writer upon‘sub-
jects peftaining to the craft, and his
propositions forming societics of thena~
ture in question was very favorably re-
veived, and is now being adopted in
several cities.

The order is denominated the “Eas{~
ern Star” Lranch of Masoury, and is
subtliVided into chapters, each of
which has an appropriate name. No
ladies can be admitted who are cot, or
Lave not been,, immediately related to
a master Mason, either as wife, moth-
er, daughter or sister. The order con-
sists of five degrees, all of which are
taken at one time, and it has a com-
plete code of grips, signs, passwords,
ele.

The Chicago division of the order of
the Eastern Star is known as Miriam
Chapter, No. 1, and was organized
about one year ago. The rule of the
order make it optional with the mem-
bers to hold the yearly installation of
officers in public or not, and the ladies
of Miriam Chapter concluded to keep
“gpen house” on the oceasion of the
second annual installation in  their
lodge. A large number of Triends of
{he members were' preseat on last eves
ning, at Blaney Lodge Hall, the apart.
ment used by thix chapter. The exer-
vises were found to resemble somewhat
the ceremonies that are attendant upon

wiblie installations in lodges of Master

fasons. The programme consisted of
singing aud an introductory prayer,
after which the officers elect, a portion
of whom were rentlemen, were sepa-
rately inducted in twir offices.  After
this.the principal address of the even-
ing was given, O. H. Horton, Esq.,
being the orator. He was followed by
Dr. qMc\\'illlamiﬁ, M. J. Bailey and
others, all of whom made brief and #&)-
propriate remarks. The formal cefe-
monies closed with an ode, sung by
all the mewmbers, the n‘nmim!er of t_lle
evening being taken up with social
converse,

s white and delicate-looking.
hair nearly matches her lover’s, but
her eyes are not so deep in color; there
is u tinge of Liue hazel in her's, that
shines out with almost a golden glitter,
ax John takes hold of her arm.

compelling glanee; meets it, too—as
you may tell by the gquiver of her rosy
mouth—just when a loving name or a
caress might have prevailed over the
perverse spirit that was rising.
It is a puzzle that she has been able
(living so near the sea) to keep her n}l;ju
er

She
thinks hie means to make her prisoner.
“ Let me go, willyou? T'm not your
wife yvet, John, and I don’t know that
I ever will be."

He draws his hand away.

“(Come, come, Fanny, you're talking
nonsense now. 1 was a minute ago,
maybe. Why should you and me quar-
rel about a thing which can’t happen,
if you'll anly let yoursell be guided—"'
The girl's eyes filled with sudden,
angry tears,

“I'm not quarreling; 1 only say you
don’'t put any trust in me. Why"
(she tosses her head scornfully) *‘ even
if Lelonse to go home by the beach,
and Mr. Russel and Captain Btandish
are there, and they say a civil word to
me—what am I the worse for it I'd
like to know ? I suppose you'd like
me to wear a mask next, with just two
holes to see out of.  Everything that is
pretty is looked at, you know it is, and
why not girls as well as anything else ?
I say again, yoursisu't what I call hav-
ing trust in me—that it isn't.”

The golden light is quenched in the
tears, that' fairly run over. Fanny's
eyes now are almost as dark as her lov-
er's, and tenderness seems to be swim-
ming in them. If John could only
have dield out ageinst them for two
arindtes, ' he niight have made his own
terms with the pretty, wayward,spoiled

side wooded to the | out of sight?" and

erman, who has offered him a half

By Alfred S.Horsley-

miles round for Fanny, and when they

should in her to go home unless
she went by the beach, where¢, as John
knew, Captain Standish and his friend
are pacing np and dowa in, front of the
little bay.

“You little duck!” he says, and
John offers up a good deal of atone-
ment in word and act, which Fanny
receives with many smiles and blushes,
and at last he lets her go.

“ Why not go by the lane ? "' he asks.

Fanny nods. “I was just thinking
s0," she says and she looks back over
her shoulder and smiles like an ’el,
John thinks. ‘

But the smile fades out of her fuce
more quickly than the rose-color from
those loag ribbon-like cloud lines. By
the time she reaches the end of the roc
path her forehead is dinted with a
frown.

The path ends its shelf-like course
along the ¢lifl] and slopes down to the
left ina s descent to the road lead-
ing to the beach; on the right it mounts
as steeply to ihe npl)er part of the vil-
lage. A lane with high hedges fringed
with plumy fronds of ladyfern, and

chinks of loose-piled masses of stone
hidden by long satin strips of hart's
tongue.

Fanny stands frowning still where
the three ways meet. She is thinking
about John.

“1 don’t believe he thinks half
ennough about me—he wouldn't dare
be so masterful if he did!"” And then
(for a good intention repented of sel-
dom gets a second hearing), Fanny tells
herself she is an idiot. ** A nice slave
I shall be when I'm married, if I'm
never to look at anyone or speak to
anyone but him. What's the use of
good looks if they're all to be hidden
she hardens her-
gelf in this one idea, of her own beauty,
and the amount of admiration due to it.

She stands still, looking wistfully
down the steep lane to the beach. A
sound of voices comes up to her, a
hearty laugh, and then some words
which bring a blush to ler cheeks—a
blush of pleasure; her lips part, and her
head is thrown back saucily as two
gentlemen come in sight sauntering up
the path.

“ By Jove! this is iucky.”

Captain Staudish takes his cigar out
of his mouth, and says, “ Good even-

ing.” .

%ie is=n tall, fair youth, with pale hair
and eyes. There is a washed-out look
about him. Mr. Russell has a more
manly aspect ; he is short and thick-
set, something of the bull-terrier breed.

Fanny is in such a flutter of vanity
and delight that she hardly knows what
is =aid to bher or what she answers. She
bas quite forgotten her intention of
going straight home, and stands listeu-
ing and laughing while the Captain
talks.

PART 1L

John stands listening too—just where
Fanny left him—listening, and yet not
hearing the querulous scream of the sea
gulls at the fool of the cliff] dipping
their black-tipped wings in the eream-
ing curl of the waves, and then rhiimi
in sudden flight with familiar outspreac
feathers, or siuking again slowly as the

began to quarrel she had said nothing |

nearer the ground, rarer more minute
kinds nmtgm like green tassels in the |

| clean temptin’ of Providence.”

“" COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE, FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 18; 1570.

him, as pain will nerve to self-mastery | dy bieight; with the moaning, gulpin
“ Fanny, when 1 asked ‘vou if ;31 rasorund of the hushing w:'gsg;:eows.
could Tove me well enough to be my | shakes Fanuy from head to foot.
wife I timu&t of you as a man thinks, | 'What if she cannot find him? What
of a true woman. I thought I wasn’t | if he has fallen to the bottom of the'
worthy of your love, even though I eliff, ard the hun, waves, ebbing
gave jyou my heart and s=oul injex- | back;haveecnrried along with them
nlmnﬁenl g\'e ‘em ';m; Famny; you | forever?
::ln\'e o I:azl::il oreﬂ*q}oa_t irn every | “iﬂegi!;gers grew unnerved and trem-
hou ve nee then. I'm not | blin W relight the lantern.
making merit of sodoing=1 don’t know ‘ Ev&\f%&eﬂﬁ ds' him he t%l not be
as I can take them back. God knows |alive. He ma¥ be an undistinguisha-
how I love you still, but I'Il not take a | ble mass of broken bones and wounds

wile who's_not content with the love 1 too dreadfnl o think of, :
I've to give her, who'll wot keep| Flame at last, and with it the girl's_

self in the dan | but she draws her sbawl more closely
can’t trust.” | round her and forward, not so fast
She had Rept Her eyes hidden, and | but mora steadily.
Le had not s!Eu' the shame and the sor- | letui“ hears, after all, in her vain
row that had filled them, but hisx last | Jittle Body—a - heart’ that almost, for
wonds had stang her into sudden fire. ' the first time in her life, is speaking to
“ Nobody askks r?'ou to  Her voice | her more of another than to herself—
bas the taunting ring in it he is least | and the longing to help and comfort
able to bear. “I'm not likely to ask | John for his own sake is overmastering
any man to marry me, Mr. Fry—least | any selfish dread.
of all one whom I've made agreat mis- | She stops and holds the lantern high
take by ever having anything to do | above her head. Just before her, black
with. Ialways felt I'd thrown myself | in the yague light, Ragged Jack stands
away, and now I'm sure of it. I'm fif | out as if to stop her waﬂr. A sudden
for something better than a fisherman’s | ¢hill at her heart and she lowers her

ger of marrying lwherc I

wife, I can tell you—a rough brute that | lantern ‘te the 's . Fauny
bas no manmners for his ters. Let | eould never remember why she did
me go.” this—it was a strong impelling instinet.

She pushes him, and at the same mo- | looks, and theén she shritiks back, sick
ment Davie lounges up. and white, against the rock wall beside

“Did you hear & signal?’ he says. | her. If John yet lives, he is lying be-
“I'm_thinkin’ it came from bLeyond | low where she stands. ath is

broken away, and there are sighs that
large bits of rock have been freshly

Hedden's mouth. Come on and tell

{

herself for me alone. 1'H not put my-  courage rekindles. She trembles still, |

Wonderfil Deliverances of Great Men. | i get.

vise, if i give it;
| keep it, g:ilooi
and a mean dose tew take.

spile. 1If ean find a

healthy, and well ballasted
looks upon poverty axz sassy as & ch
W

wich, than tew go inside, and run

whe iz armed with that kind ov
that mistakes a defeat for a v

man afterwards became Lord Clive.
Two brothers were on one océasion
walking together, when a violentstorm
of thunder and llghtajnuwrlmk
them. One was struck on the
:E:(' the other was spared ; else would
name of the great reformer, Mar-

tin Luther, bave been unkwnown to
mTh'ahdi St. Augustine, having t 1
oly ne, having to |

K:weh at a distant town, took with
 a guide, who by some unaccounta-
ble means mistook the usual road and
fell into a by-path. He afterwards dis-
covered that his enemies, having heard
of his movements, had them-
selves in the proper road with a design

waters,

as hornets bild on to & tree.

Meningils.
Dr. Wm. H. Beatty, a resident

prevailing to an alarming extent
that city :
' The disease (Cerebro Spinul Meni

the Lieutenant. Why, man, where be
¥ye going offin the dark alone ; "ull help
noane ; wait and gie me a heip wi' the
life-boat.”

John only shook off the grasp his
frie 1d had Isid on his coat, and hurried |
off into the darkuess.

“We'll, I'm blowed ! =ays Davie, |
“there’ll be summut mere than ecom-
mon amiss wi' a steady chap like that |
'un afore he'd run a mucker along the |
cliff-edge in the dark.” .And vie
hurries back fo tell the Lieutenant of | ‘Theattitude, or a power beyond her,
the signal he fancied he has heard. | brings prayer to her lips: * Oh, my

PART TIL | father! —save ‘him—help me!” The

That night no one but the children = Words seem to nerve her—perhapsthey
went to bed in the little fishing village. A remind her she is not %o belpless. She |

At about ten o'clock Davie had  liesdown on her face, and drags herself
spread the alarm of a ship oft Hedden's | 10! 'the edg'e.' John!—John ¥y ! —|
Mouth, and the danger was too well | J“l‘m- darling! do you hear me? -
known not to rouse a stirring sympa- | The wind ix lulling fast, and her voice |
thy inall who heard the tidings. Lieu- ‘ sounds clear through the night air.
tenant Roberts and bis men had soon | NO answer comes; the silence seems
put off in the life-boat, and more thai | more awful, and the moan 'of the:
one of the fishing-boats had followed ; | WaYes more awfully true in their fore-

though the sea was now so wild that bndh?g. : ) _ |
some of the older men shook their Desperately, she raises herself, and

heads and muitered that * It were a | Sends her voice out in one loud piere-
Fven ‘ lllF cry. 4 v

in the upper village stray rumors of Chen she stiaius her ear to listen, |

the excitement below kept the folks| Far off—seemingly as far as the bay ]

waking. on the other side of Ragged Jack—

Fanny Heywood lived alone witly| 8D, answer eomes, but in, a sound of

loosened from its edge and hurled down
to the sea.

And as the reality forces itself n
Fanny that shemust descend that fear-
ful precipice alone in the darkness, face
to face with the moaning, wailing sea
—a moaning and wailing which echoes
beavily and /hopelessly every thought
of terror—Fanny's courage flies in one
long shuddering sigh. and she sinks on
her knees sobbing.

|

dition of his clothing and the beauty | g :
and irresistible charms of his daughter lantern in one hand, she feels her w_a?r |
Fanny. He saw no use whatever in | cautiously, foet by fuoot, down the elifl, |
sitting up burning candle just because il she finds at last a standing place.
a ship had been so stupid us to get on 1 bl""_"“"“" where she is now ; the crag
the rocks, and he told his daughter she l puts out here into a huge jagged rock,
would do wisely if she went to bed too. with a bush or twe on it, and then goes

i 5 I 3 5
Fanny gave him a careless answer; | sheer down to the sea.

air resists their pinions. )
But John is not frowning. He smiles |
at himself. He thinks that he has |
wronged Fanny by his half~formed
fears. ““Dear little creature! how good |
and docile she is, after all! A girl's
worth nothing if she hasu’t a spirit of
her own. Ah! at Bideford there'll he.
none of these fellows coming down to
plague honest men!"’
John Fry came back yesierday from
Bideford ; he has an uncle there, a fish-

share of his boat and bis business for a
very moderate compensation,

“John!—John Fry, 1 say! Hollo!—
where are ye?"

A coast guard, in blue flaunel and a |
shiny hat, comes running along the
rocky ledge as easily as if it were six |
feet wide. !

He stops short when he sees John,
sets his legs wide apart, and both hands |
go down to the bottom of his pockets. |

“ Well, Davie 2"

“ Look alive!"” says Davie, with a
red face, and jerking his thumb oyer
his shoulder. ** Yer wanted below ;
the Bideford boat is ofl’ the rocks, and
there's one a.-wmlinq yo."

“Wanting of me 2"

John pulls oft his wideawake, doubles
it up, and then flattens it out wil)f bis
strong brown hand ; finally, this "pro-
ceeding having failed to solve his per-
plexity, moves on to whefe Davie's
thumb is pointini.

“There'll be a bit of a gale to-night
afore the boat reaches Minehead,"” says
Davie; and then he stands still and
lights his pipe, while John Fry hurries
down to the beach.

Unless he had serambled down the
face of the erag—a bold feat for even so
fearless a climber—he must tollow the
path Fanny has taken, but he is not
thinking about Fanny as he hurries

girl ; but a sensible lover would be a
shenomenon worthy of exhibition, and
.llnhn was not a phenomenon.

The next minute he had Fanny in |
his arms, straining her to his heart,
kissing off her tears, and calling bim- |

All of the ladies wereadorned with
certain mysterious and tastefully ar- |
ranged regalia, the officiuls being de-
noted by trappings of a more eluborate
nature. "

The officers for the ensuing year are |
as follows : 4 i1

Worthy Patron, Dr. 8. A, McWil-
liams: Worthy Matron, Mrs. Joseph

Butler; Associnte Matron, Mrs, (1T,
Wilt; i:l‘r(-m'-mrer,, Mrs, A, B. Hight:
NHeoretury, Mrs, Joseph  Gallagher;

. Warden, Mrs, Charles Magee; Sentinel, |
Jacob Kuhin.

Adah —Mrs. Robert Tarrent.

Ruth—Mrs, (', J. Hall.

Esther—N. M. Bassett.
== Arartha —Mi=<"Mary Peters,

Elette-<Mr=. M. A J. Opgden.

The last five officers named especial- |
ly are peculiar to this onder, and ape |
known as the five points of the Eastern
Plar,

—— ——— i — —

| e Wives of Brilliam
Brillisnt men are shid 0 be fond of
marrying uniuteilectual wives. Madl-
ame de Tallevrand was no exception
to the rule. She was very pretiy, bt
by nmo means clever. A certsin Sir
Gieorge Robinson, who had traveled in
the Bast, being invited to ding at the
Minister's house, Talleyrand said to
his wife: “ I will leavea book for you,
my dewr, on my study table; please
to read it, then you will be able to talk
to Sir George when he comes to dine.
Talleyrand forgot to leave out the in-
terded book ; but his wife, anxious o
comply with his instructions, hunted
about the study, and, finding ** Robin-
won Crusoe,” at once jumped al the
conclusion that the anthor was tlwu_-
expected guest. The French usually
drop the word ““Crusoe,

*and speak of
“Robinson,"

Men,

She read the book dilli-
wently, and astonished Sir George, on
Lis entering the drawing-room, by in-
tanfly questioning him concerning
that da:!Iing Friday.”

=~

The Natlens that Ear Mosi,
“or

SNiNs:

'rd, in wrs at  Tlome,
The roliag. e of L aworid, who
bave from Saee 10 time shaped the
destinies of humanity, have always, so
fak a8 cau, bhens , boen liberal |
feeders. Among modern nations the |

greatest eaters are the English, the
Germuans and the Americans—the rul- |
ing people of our civilization. The
diet of the Spanianis and Ialiaps is

less substantial than that of scold me till T cry, and then you speak | eyes,

I

{he Eaglish and Germans, just asthelr
brains ‘are less active and original.
The' Americans are, on the average,
{he greatest eaters in the world. Said
Carlyle to Hmerson:  *The best thing
FFknow of that country is, that in it a
man ean have meat for his labor,”

self a ““rough, jealous fonl  for having |
Lrought them there.

“ No, John, you're not a fool, but you
arejealous, you know yon are; and if |
you go on like this when we're mar- |
ried, you'll break my heart, John,” |
comes out of those pouting coral lips.

“ 111 never be jealous unfess you give

! - i |
| me enuse, Fanny,” he says, his honest |

face growing grave again. * But, you |
<ger, en and women have different
natures. You ean fly in a passion and l
get out of it, all in no time, and be as |
sweel and smiling as il nothing had |
happened ; but that isnot the way with
ws—anyhow, it's not with such a sulky
chap as me.  Once I'm put np I get
out of bounds, and as to seeing you
laughing snd talking with that young
fool of a Captain—why, if T was to |
eateh You at it, T don't know what 1|
might be tempted o—"" .

S you're threatening now, John," |
Fanny pouts, and draws herself away |
a little.

There is an uneasy look on her lov-
er's face. e loves Fanny with all his |
heart and strength.  He has Known
Lier from the timethey went ernb-hunt-
ing torether amoeng the rocks with the
rest of the village children; and yet,
though his heart is so fust bound to her
that he could never tear it away, he
has no sure trust in the willful, be-
witching girl.  When he thinks of the
future—Itanny as his wife and the mis-
tre== of his home -an undefined, sldft-
ing foar is apt to come between John |
and his certainty of happiness, a fear |
near akin to that he has felt among |
the treachorous quicksands  further |
east when be has been seeking anchor-
nge,

He answers, almost solemnly : “Am
I threatening, darling® Then I dont
mean it. 1 mean warning, uot threat- |
ening.  You see, [ haven't gotso many |
words to fit my meanings to, as such a |
chevar little lass as you, Fanny, - all 1)
mean is, 1 want to put it clear to you |
that when you're, anaybe, meaning no |
harw, ouly a little tearing in play, |
you're playing with feelings a man]

gives a little foreed laugh.

notions of pleasant talk; first,

about murder. Now I must go home,
and if you ean’t trust me to go by the
beach, 1’1l take the long way over the
cliffs.  Are you satisfied now, sir?"
Satisfied ! John is radiant at such
unexpected sweet submission, for the
romed on ahead over the elifls is just two

] for an instant he smands in silent won-

]

along. His uncle at f;ideford WIS an
oid man ; he had ‘already had oneseiz-
ure, and this might be another. John
had few friends or relations, ‘but those
he had he loved with the intensity of a
deep, strong nature, and his heart was
full of auxious fear for his uncle; he
had left lim so well and hearty, and so |
full of warm sympaty with his nephew’s |
happiness, )

So that when John, in his headlonyg |
race, comes suddenly upon the group—
or, rather, the pair, for Mr. Russell has
moved off to a disereet distance—the
young fisherman Is so_bewildered that

der.

For an instant only. [Itisquitedark
in the narrow lane between those high
fern-crowned hed Before one can
note the ehanges that have come into
the two faces, so near to each other—
for Captain Standish’s whiskers touch
Fanny's cheek as he whispers—John's
hand is on the Captain’s shoulder, and
the Captain stumbles backward into
the hedge,

4 Keep your distance, will you?”
John says fiercely; * that young wo-
man s got free 10 Usten o, ool

1 .

He has graspodl Faagy's ‘drm while
he speaks, &nll now he hurries her |
along with bim back by the way he |
came.

Vehement fiction bas calined down
the tempest of his anger. As he atrides |
along, he is forcing himself to decide
what he shall say to Fanny, =

He las a lﬁli]eﬂmm_v;, . li d:gllm
point where and he s
short of that. The t has fa ®0 |
completely that he fap only just See
Fauny's Inly. '

whe is very white and tremiing.

she remembers what John said jost
now about murder, and as self is usu-

| ally ptramount in her thoughts, her !

terror is tlat he means to “her |
over on to the sharp-pointed rocks be-
low—terror so great, so paralyzing, that
she cannot even shriek for heip, ' Even |
if she eould, her volce woull be power- |
less against the wailing, screaming sea- |
gulls, and the roar of the waves as the |
wind lashes them into foaming Lieights. |
But John has no mind 4o harm her.
Spite of all, he loved her still, but he '
Las learned at last to put trust in hix |

| Fanny takes a little comfort, and looks | At angther time l"':umy would have ' grms is
“1 must say. John, you've gotstrange | up, but his stern set face brings back all - been frig
~ » you | her fear; she clasps her hands over her now she heeds nothin

i

and eries out with terror.
The strong awful ealm that had come

| to John after his first outburst gives |

way at the ery, and his anger hreaks
through like a ground swell betokening
how deep it lies hidden away.
“Bequiet!™ he says savagely, and
then the sharp pain at his heart nerves

{

| quality we call “habit"” makes Fanny

but when he had fairly gone up staire _ Again, closé ‘beside 'her, the whistle 3o,y vears have now ela since | looks—paints and washes, and all kinds
she placed hefeelf at the window and huu.nd.-._ lounder than l!‘e{ore. : : I | three subalterus might have been seen | of cosmetics, including a plentiful an-
looked ouf, in hopes of hearing news  She calls, but no answer comes;, an » struggling in the water of St. Helena;  nointing with dirty hair oil.

| then she holds, the lantern so that Its
| light falls below her.
Close to her—=o close that her next
| downward footstep would have been set |
on hisface—John Fry is lying with shut |
eyes, He has been caught, seemingly,
beiween the bushes mﬁn:wing on the
| edge, for only his h
visible. .
Fanny kuneels down ; she touches his
face timidiy, with her band, and then

from some passer by.

The girl's heart was very heavy to-
night. She had not said one word to |
her father. She had not joked, and
laughed, and tried to bear herself brave-
Iy ; but the pent-up sorrow grew in
its struggle to find vent—in the deep
lone stillness it made Ler heart heavy
as lead.

The night was verydark. Famny
wit her head out of the lattice as she

He lies there as stil as the gray rock,
like a mere footstep. | almost as cold. She forgets the danger
“Who's there?' she call, as it edmes | Of falling; she twines her arms round
nearer ; there is a strong sudden horyor } l‘!m; she murmers to him, and presses I i
in ber, though she could not have  Warm kisses on his face. il

found a name for it. | Qh, John, my darling !—my dar-
ling'! ' Liook at mic just once; let me

“I —Davie. 1 be i barrow
from the rocks down )‘!ﬁ!tll:!l'.?' i g?r:gs ou say once you forgive my wieck-

“He's fall nd ashed hiz an- : 3
I i Wbos MR T B s sShe might as. well ery to the pvk

kle,”" said a (Iweet-k voice, which Fanny . : y
recoguizes as that of the second in  itself; and yet, as she presses her lips
on his; it seems asif some warmth lin-

command of the coasiguard station. !
ered in them.

““ » hack. s ve x| 4
m:“lzllt‘i“:;wnle ek, so I've brought | ;!uddenly.slle valsed, her hed, amd ' 1
“Is the ship safe?’ says Fanuy.”, |¢ries out loud for help. :& titlangc;
T “.(9", u‘.e‘“‘n (the man speaku sulki- ‘ soud  has mﬂ?m‘ her.  She listens |
ly;) “she cried out before she was | breathlessly. Yes, they are coming. |
fiurt. There’s one of the boats stove | Overhead she hears voices, and, from |
in that came out after the life-boat.,” the =ea, g“-‘ strong regular pull f‘r oar-.
Fanny's heart gave a sudden bound. | _John Fry was taken home alive, but |
“Is any one hurt besides Davie?” she | thore came weeks of anxious watching |
says, ina faint, scared veice,  before he was able to’ walk once more |
“Well, yes; and Imust go on, Miss, 1 beside Fanny-Hey wood, to the scene of
now, I'm come in to fetch the doctor | Nis fearfu? fall—and then he walked
outto Joe Porter and another poor fel- | With ‘Fmt?he[? -
YW= | _ Fauny smiles brightly on her lover's
“Is John Fry down helping with | face,  She is trying tocheer the sadness
you?" she says. | that, spite of bhis eflorts, clouds, the
Davie strikes in; (he gasping tone nf| strong man’s eyes at, times, for, it b
Fanny’s words had roused him. very hard to Johin Fry to realize that |
“I'm not easy in mind,”” he says

he is erippled ll-lff.; bﬁl under the
“ John Fry left me all in a hurry to go | girl's smiles] ik a'terder, Sabidued look
off' to the rocks, and there’s no one seen

new to her face. It may be that the
or heard on him since. John's not the | Ditter tears she has shed during h r
lad to stan’ by with his hands in his

long, patient nursing, have left their

pockets while folks is wanting help,” | (race—teass, not only of sorrow for her
Before his words are spoken Fanyy | lover's sufferings, but of contrition . for
ix out of the cottage door. She can see

the part she had acted toward him.
the two figures in the vague indistinet

“Fanoy ! (John had stood in si-
light—a light that seems fraught in | lence for some minutes beside the
itzelf with doubit and fear. With all

broken \mll:wayl “Tden't think you
ber haste, that strange mechanical | 204 I will quarrel agains will we, dar-

ling?'?, ¢, =371

He looks at her, smiling, with hLis
deep, loving eves, and she tries to an-
swer: brightly ; ‘but’ the recollection
of that foolish quarrel and its ending |

masters her, aud teriws come instead. of
words. '

“Hush!"" he whispers softly ; “yuu:ijl
spoil your sweet eyes, my darling, andl
they're my eyes now—at least they will
be after Thursday."

Fanny hides the eyes on his shoul-

=ame nearer, heavy and lumbering, not

|

t

C

take down a shawl which Liangs in the |
passage, and wrap it round her head |
and shoulders as she runs into the road. |
She puts out her hand till it touchesthe |
coast-guard's arm.

“Ar. Evaune, tell any one you see to
send help to the foot of the clifts; and
tell Lieutenant Robertz I'm gone there
to look for John Fry.”

“l(:‘;me nll;onr;—(.{rrj help her!" But {
as he speaks there is nothing but 'tlye |
vague }mli.r-liucl glimmer round Evans | der- “Don’t ask me to . proise, dar-

ling,” she whispers. “While you've
been so ill I*ve learned more abontimy-
sell thun I ever thought to konow. |
wonder how you find anything to love
lin a girl who ean put no trust in her-

sell”
are | -4 1 |
REN are | There is no need o tell John's an-

g

“

v

would probubly be returned; but there

law for this.

and his charge Fanny has sped on
far out of sight, down the steep fern-
banked lane, lighter than it had ben {
in the upper village, for the sea is he- |
fore her.

Hhie guesses that the fishery

y
h
! l{
it
i

there’s a a uan or o bay in the house |
with you, send them after me to the |
foot of Ragged Jack.”

The wonderful power of iusfinel Las |
told her that, if azy harm hins éome to
John, her conduct has caused it. She | 1,000,000,K0 of inhabitants. * OF these,
sgeshiim burryiug along the chilt-path, ' 33 393 333 die every year; 91,823 die
when she left him with those taunting | every day—7, 780 every hour, aud 60
wornls on her dps. Khe knows every | every Ih‘]unw—ﬂf one every second.

To eve 1,000 persons, one only
reachos I(?;e age ol 100 years, To every

100 only six reach the age of 65: and
not more than one in 500 reaches the
age of S0 yenrs. There are on the earth

ol

the

! ad

inch of the path, and John's loving, ! usses are more than
}mnlwmlg care has taught her ton well | lb?tlllfelnumw”

tsdangers. At the foot of this 1nas- | are longer lived than the single; and,
sive pile of gray rocks, which the \-ﬁ- above ally those who observe a mlxrf
lagers call “* Ragged Jack,”. the pa nl and industrious conduet. - Tall men | fa
seems to end suddenly—so abrupt i8 | |jve Jonger than <hort ones, |
the angle it makes round the j I have wore chanees of life previous Lo fa
mas;  Fauny shudders when she | (e age of ml{eyw than men, but '
thinks of the jutting-out erags below, | fewer after. The Hamber of marriages
and how- much eare and caution it i« inthe proportion of 7 to 100, Mar-

drawn became the aufhor of the Pil-|

| i -
at her own delay. Still holding the | }’S;{,f;’,:“ e sligps ot X5

to the world.

just preserved from fire. Almost jhe |
momeni he was rescued, the roo
' the house where he had been fell in.

| one of them wassuccumbing.
| saved to live as Arthur Wellesley, |
| Duke of Wellington.

| history of a marvelous deliverance. As
! a youth he had agreed to accompany
. | some friend on board
and chest are | He arrived too late ; the boat in which
i his friend had gone was capsized and
| all the occupants drowned. On an-
| other oecasion, when tide surveyor in

| habit of ol.uurvinf’
went out in the

| a few minutes sooner, he must have |

Firesicdle Favorite.

me give yu some small chunks ov ad- |
=
band :

little attenshun which yu git from sum
other fellow, yu will find, after yu are |
married tew him, luvs himself more
than he duz yu, and what yu mistook
for solissitnde, yu will diskover, has

isn’t a heart diggase ; it iz a liver Kom~
| plaint.

itis ouly a Jittle more hair, and iz a |

senves—often duz the best op sile that |
won't raize ennythiug else.

az irish cooks are, two thirds ov them

don’t seem tew he enn
T

horn playing in the streets witlout
turning a back =ummersett on account

him ; he might sauswer tew tend babe, | fin
but if yu set him hoeing out the gar- | stimulant a
| den, yu will find that yu hav got tew | such as ¢

balaneed | than a seedlitiz powder ; but if he luvs

t births, The married | tew lis
| ball

not uoi’f

Women YU

for u female tew be an old maid sue-
cessfully.

estimnated at about enc-fourth  SWop iz a geod one; but don't swop

It iz muich easier tew inform
{: who not tew'marry, than who tew,
| the reason there iz more ov, them.
Idon't think yu wili foller mi ad-
and, therefore, 1 will
upon ardvise as | do
upon castor ile—a mean dose tew giv,

But i must say one thing, girls, or
t-eyed,
¥, who

looks upon wealth—who had rathersit
down on the eurb-stun, in front ov the
5th avenue hotel, and eat a bam sand-

debt for hiz dinner and toothpwk—u-:::kne
L]

] ry

mi advise is tew take him boddy and
soul—snare him at unst, for he is a
stray trout, of a breed very skase in our

Take him, I say, and bild onto him,

| Mobile, writes the following to the Mo-
bile Register, in relation o that dread-
ful disease, termed Meningitis, now

gitis) is prevailing so extensively in

VOL. XV.—NO 26.

by the removal of nervous i
it is favored. .
{‘rlllaﬂek Pollock s, we o

Fiabii

l‘mr

serve, able to nleeg
eleven hours out of the twen
but this includes a regular

ild
from the irritability of advancing yea
is a question in whieh London
men are just now much interested.”

o ——
SUNDRIES.

in

Girls say that men are a covetst
set.

pot.

sleep in any way at all compelled, al-

for as many as
~four—

y si-
esta. - Whether the remedy which he
nas found so happy In its effects on
himself will suit others who may suffer

medical
Something stunnit ng—A slung-shot,

Safe place for a tempest—In a tea-

Gymnastiec—Jumping at a conclu-

= . -~ ; 1= |i3. : ’fl I-',
fittle Indian baskets woven of
colored quil

the

un{!, lpn!.tﬁling forts and ¢
wriling with their fingers.
:nwsr hus when their mother

“ Children,” she said, “ the tide is
coming in, and auntie and 1 are going
m&rt.bu up to sit :“ild w?ldh. You

Y come now or play lon
you are, but keep ngar,mc.“ W Wipeee

Frank and Carrie by this time were
renllir tired, and it was v pleasant
to =it still a while, Iht:nfng to the
sound of the waves as they rolled a
li_;'l.ltz-t ‘f;r;lgd up the shore every time,
ti quite washed away
chllt{len’s lett ; - z

“ Yes," said their mother when they
called her attention to it, '“udho
are other things like that. Good reso-
lutions, generous impulses are too
‘ofter: written on sand, swept away by
the next wave of =elfish pleasure or
care. Those that are fixed i right
deeds and gentle words are Wrougist
into the soul’s life, and remain forever
like characters graven in the selid

r-

b-

s

sion. rock. But some lhings we had far

Pig headed people have a palate for | betfer write in sand if we write them

of | pork. :llltwnll. Can either of you tell me what
-‘. are™m

- High tied—A man swinging at tl
gullows,

Cordial reception —One given from
wine giass,

in

n-

sheet of water.

Not a good sheet to sleep under—A

e
«.a'ull guess you mean troubles,” Frank
soid.

“Yes, in part. Our troubles come

to make us better aml st and
we can 50 use them if we T'M

the little vexations and

of murdering him. portions of the ecity, and is 50 almost | Heavy larcenies—Stealing pig iron | ments lll{ll CrOSS OUT Way we can meet

Baron, the senlptor, when a tender | univ fatal when not treated un- | and lead. ' ;’i”_‘;“’m"} and soon put aside if we are
boy of five years old, fell into the pit of | til it is fully formed, that I have| The fellow who spht the difference s | 1VIDg With an earnest purpose, a real
a soap-boiler, aud must have perished, | thought I might do good by calling at- | a wood chopper. ha to make others happy.- But
had not a workman just entered and | tention, through the press, to the pro-| he world is round—So are lively | o t(.“fﬂ“)'"“ telling me a day or two
observed the top of his head, and im- | monitory symptoms. Unfortunately, | v ung men at night. 3 'I'“ﬂf;es‘}f: » about some of your sehool-

mediately déliveredhim:

When Oliver Cromwell was an in-
fant, a monkey snatched him from his
cradle, leaping with him through a
gwrret window and ran along the leads
of the house. The utmostconsterna-
tion was excited among the inmates,
and various devices were used to rescue
the child from the gusrdianship of the |
newly-found proteetor. All were una-
vailing; his would-be rescuer had lost
all courage, and were in despair of ever |

seeing the baby m::, when the
its s and

in a great many cascs,

ment of his seizure, but very general
the attack s preceded by

rin of the head, especiall
ead and back of the henc

i

The pa

termittent.

ion or dullness of hearing.

are entire-
ly absent—the patient being in his nsual
health and spirits up to the very mo-

more or less
in the fore-

is usually constant, but sometimes in-
Pain is also frequently felt
in the back of the neck, with soreness
of the joints and limbs. Insome ¢ases
there is giddiness, with dimness of vis-
Oveasion-
ally the attack commences with a feel-

"nde
the root of the thing.
] -
. a quiet sort of thief.

The most common end with a shoe
maker—His waxed end.

A southern pa
kins to s=aloon

in
Eeeepem in this way
without getting wearied,”

usually

rground busivess—Getting  af

The person who took things easy was

r suggesis clean nap-
“ Napkins can't be made to ru: a week

Some of the Bostonians say they are
tified at receiving speci-

“Oh, T remember! 1 said I should
love Kitty Clyde dearly if she did not
P;\'i mu-lll teasing ways;: and Anna
Jlark is always kKind and too,
but she gets provoked so if:::m '
“That's just like Fred T
chimed in Frank. “ I should like him
first rate if it wasn't for that."
Their mother smiled. “ Do e
what I mean now 2 she said. * “ You
admit that, aside from these

they are plensant, lovable companions.
These are the things to write on sand,

1

monk uietly r ! "
depwia:lqlm burden safely on the bed. | ing of chilliness, sueceeded by slight | mens of New Hampshire r.imnlte. but '“l"—’““‘l*-"}t'll'l by waves of forgetful-
Ona su uent occasion the waters | fever: these alterations of heat aund | they would préfer not to have them :,::'“ Don’t let them excite unkind
had well nli_l: quenched his insattable | chilliness frequently occurring.  Or, | patked in butter. f .'!“‘f" e E"“" hearts, but your
ambition. He fell intoa deep pond, | finally, the attack may commence| Said an astronomer fo a bright-eyed h‘;::‘” ¥ Kindunes: and love._to

from drowning in which a clergyman | with severe pain in the stomach or | girl, when falking of rainbows: “Did "}'l' ey ‘;;5' day ; never fo that
named Johuson was the sole instru- | bowels, with greal nausea and perhaps | you ever see a Innar bow miss®* ¢ [ you have faunlts, mtd give to the

ment of his reseue.

At fhe siege of Liecester, a young
soldier, about seventeen years of age,
was drawn out for sentry duty. One
of his comrades m anxious to take
his place. No objection was made
and Sre man went. He was shot dead 1
while on guard. . The young man first |

should be lost in consulting a phys
no disease yvields more readily to trea
uniformly fatal

im’s Progress, | quently, every plan of treatment.
Doddridge when born was so weakly |

her father. He had been village school- | |maDY voices; and then nearer, almost | Very respectfully,
master, but was supera nuated now, | ¢10%€, so it scems by contrast, a feeble | 4y jnfaat that he was believed to be W H. Bearry, M. D.
and almost childish; his chief ideas | Whistle. r .. |dead. A nursestanding by faucied she | ———
being the correctness and spotless eon- | All her fegrs are gone; she only chides ity. Thus the | liow to be Handsome

ark of life was saved from be- |
Ing extinguished and an eminent au- '
thor and consistent Christian preserved | Nobody denies the great power an

Johin Wesley when a child was only |
even before a word has been spokey
U!J

He was

features.

but almost any one can look well, es

The life of John Newton is but the | pecially with good health.
rief these will do.

a man-of-war.

sally with cold water,

take care of jtself.
air holes must not be plugged up.

sreat surprise of those who were in the | have regular work and regular rest
hiz punctuality. He
at as heretofore to
uvspect a ship, which blew up before

1e reached her. Had he left the shore

ly at might.
clean. Of course, to have white teeth
it i« needful to
Any powder or wash for the teetl
should be very simple.

wrished with the rest on Iumrd.—-{

SRR S I -
Josh Billings Discourseth. | enamel or injure it.

Dear Girls, are yu in searchov a hus- | one can have
wmnd? | breaths bad air.

and soul.

[ but it seemas to.

something in them. Talk with

| preaching. A man thinks and works,
| and tells us the result, And if we lis-
If the
Let | spiritual nature is aroused, so much the
better. We have seen a
really glorified by the love of God and
man which shone through it. Let us
grow handsome. Men say they can't
aflord books, and sometimes they don’t
even pay for their newspaper. In that
euse, it does them little good—they
must feel so mean while reading it.
But men can afford what they really
choose. If ail the money spent in self-
indulgence, in hurtful indulgence, were
spent in hooks and self-improvement,
we could see a change. Llen would
grow handsome, awl women, too.
The soul would shine out through the
at | eyes. We were not meant to be mere
Dou't for- | animals. Let us have books, and read
et that thoze things which yu admire | them, and sermons, and heed them.

he other side ov the mountain.
ice how tew spot yure fewter bus-

1. The man who iz jellous ov every

hanged into indifference,  Jellousy

2. A mustash is not indispensable; !

ood deal like moss and other exeres- |

in a phellow before marriage, yu will | Health Reformer,
probably hav tew admire in a husband
after, angd a mustash will get tew be

S
The Elixir of Youth.

ery weak diet after a long time.
3. If husbands eould betook on trial |

ties of old age, Thus far it gives a re-
{ port of only one case, hut the publica-
herefore, girls, yu will see that aftey | tion of this will probably make efher
u get a man, yu hav tew keep | smelling bottles common among per-
im, even iff yu looz on him. Conse- | sonsg of advanced age, particularly if
uently, if yu hav got enny kold vittles | they are also irritable and eross, The
1 the hous, try him on them, once in  account of it is ax follows :

while, during scouring senson, znd if “ Sir Frederick Pollock, best kuown

not gone to bed, and she knocks loudly | he swallows them well, and sez he will to his eountrymen as the late Chief
at the firss door she somes to, | $WeL IR take sum more, he iz a man who, ' Baron of the Exchequer, haslong been
Anold wan opens it, very old and | sundry Facts. when blue Monday cums, will wash ' remurkable for great mental and phy~-
{eviblt:.l \'-‘illl;: fml_-c llﬂll‘l‘}'('olllhﬂi with | ptsa == wtill.n o i ical o g . li‘- :“'“' t‘ih’hl}'-*{'ix
vrinkles, ¢ hns a lantern in hix ' e . Ianguages spoken i . Don't marry a p o whio bs al- | years of age, and to the great wonder
hand, and he holds it up to examine - ,:551‘I!i-.:,':.bf:u::{m.r ::ri:,e" l;:: ::hnul , wuz tellin how hiz muther duz things.  and joy of ' his friends his strength
hri;.':.-ztnr. e ‘o:i'uui {o the number of women, Th _f.l iz az hard lew suit theze men az it | scarcely in any way fails him. Suil
‘Let me have i, Father Pugsiay,” average of human life is 33 years. 0“: iz to wean a yung one. ) _ | some years agu'lm suffered fn_m_n the

| says the girl, taking thelantern with a quarter die before the age of seven, . - If a yung man Kan beat yu play- | indefinable nervous malaise which is
grasp le is powerless to resist. "¢ | One haif before the age of seventeen. 1< On a planner, and kant hear u fish- | incident to old age, and which some-

times makes itxeif known in painful

sms more or less connected with the
d tive system.
find =ome drug that would be at onee
narcotic in its eficet,
0 or opium. These
A man whoze whole | drugs, if taken in moderation, are often

the musick that iz in him, I say strip

vy it yureself.

| heft lies in music, (and not very hefty found of great benefit in old age, as |

that, ) ain’t no better for a husband | soothers of its nervous troubles: but
unfortunately they failed to suit Sir
Frederick Pollock, or they did not
vu will find him mellow and | duce the desired effect. He there
But don’t marry enuybody | tried ether—the best rectifled ether—
¢ jist one virtew enny quicker thau | which he jubaled from an ordi
would flop & man for jist; one [ bottle applied to one nostril ; and It
Y us passing, that the safety of
things | the experiment to some extent ule;wz.lds
on the inhalation of the spirit through
) | only one nostril.

ten while yu sing sum gentle.:

ad

ult.
6, It iz one of the mo=t tuflest

A grate menny haz tried it

van't keep under ; it's as il the devil | 5yp misgivings, instead of Fanny Hey- | would require, in the darkn fol- | rinmes more frequent after the equi-, and madeabad jobov it, E Lod ** A few whifls taken in this way re-
was let loose in me, I 1%_110“'- You | wood, low thé abrupt turns of 1heu3'ip?)ery. : :.l::i‘e; a{ﬁnt is, tlm%ng the :m:mll;-sl ori seems tew look upon old wmaids az’ moved !ﬁnnms and pain, and in u&l
don't think men murder one another| & papny,” he says, in a choked voice, | uneven path. hisisscarcely a thought. ; June and December. Those born in they do upon l! harbs—in the gar- a general tranquility of the wervous
of set purpose, do you, Fanny, when | «q l;mugh%d}'w here 40 tell you avhat | She hurries on o fast that visions of {he spring are generally more robust 'e handy for —ess- and, | system. Sir Frede goes on  with
they're themselves? ... must be said between us two.” what may have befallen her lover lyan others. hs and deaths are Is, it nin't 2 mistake that yushould ' the inhalations every day, and enioys
Fanny turns white, and retrests =lill | * He stops and tries tg clear Lis voice, seem to lure her on to reaeh them a8 more frequent by night than by day. ' willing to swop yurself oph, Wlﬂll in confequence mm[&'@m health.

| farther from the ¢lif’s edge; then she | but it remains hoarse in spite of him.  they move in bodily shape before her. | The numte! of men capable of bea , sum true phellow, for a husband., The q

cian, for, if taken in its early stages,

ment ; whereas, if left to fully develop
itself. there is no disease which is more
resisting, most fre-

Most people like to be handsome.

| person may have who has a good face,
and who attracts you by good looks,

And we see all sorts of devices in men
{and women to improve their good

Now, not every one can have goodl
They are as God made them;

It i=s hard
:n f\'e rules in a very short space, but |
n

Keep clean—wash freely and unives- |
All the skin
wanls is leave to act freely, and it will
Its thousauds of

Good teeth are a help to good leoks.
Brush them with a soft brush, especial-
(o to bed with the teelh

let tobaceo alone.

Acids may
whiten the teeth, but they take off the :

Sleep in a cool room, in pure air. No
a cleav skin who
But more than all, in

This iz a pumper, unl yu are not re- | order to look well-wake up the mind
quired tew say “Yes" out loud, but are
expekted tew throw yure eyes down
onto the earth, as tho yu was leoking

When the mind is awake, the dull,
sleepy look passes away from the eyes, |
for a pin, and reply tew the interroga- | T do not know that the brain expands, |
tory with a kind of drawlin sigh, az |
tho yu waz eatiug an oy=ter, juice ahd | trashy novels, but books that have
all, off fromn the half shell.

Not tew pressa tender themeuntil | who know something; hear leetures,
| it bekums a thorn in the flesh, we will | and learn by them.
| presume (tetv avoid argument) that yu
[ areon the look out for sumthing in the
male line tuw boost yu in the up-hill
ov life, and. tew keep his eyes on the | ten, and hear, and understand, the
brithing when yu begin tew go down | mind and soul are worked.

Think, read—not |

e

This is one of the effects of good

A medienl magagine in Enghued an- |
nounces & new remedy for the infirmi- |

It was necessary to |

4

o quantity of ether which he uses is
V ; sometimes it amonts to sev-

vomiting. When any »f these symp- | have seen beaux by Ly moonlight, sir,
toms show themselyes in a locality | if that's what you mean,” was the shy
where the disease is prevailing, no time | rejoinder.

i~|  Of the coming Fat Men's Conven
tion at Lewiston, the Waterville ( Me.
Mail says: “If the eonvention wil

weigh their brains against their bel

o

!

| met.’’

| rer in Bradford, Mass, last Sabbath
{ by Rev. Mr. Kin,

| 1730, one hundred and forty years ago
| wer= made use of.

|
y tled as a tor over a
~hurch at Brattleboro, Vermout, whei
1. | he was

Baptist, and Episcopalian.

newspapers

T

lies, they wil! find that extremes have

At the celebration of the Lond’s Sup-~

ry’s church, the
| silver goblets used by the chureh in

Rev. Matthew Hale Smith was set-
Methodist

hteen years old, and since
that time has been a Reformied Duteh,

The Boston Transeript and Traveller
have employed female
compositors sinee the famous strike of
1864, They receive men’s wages, work

same forbearance yon would like to re-
ceive."

At tea-time the children were eager
to tell their father about their plessant
time on the beach, and they did not
forget their mother's wonls. He lis-
tened with pleased attention, and re-
marked to his wife,

** 1 hat reminds me of Mrs. Norton's
poem, ‘ Writing on Sand.”  De you re-
collecr it 2
*Yes, very well,” she replied: *
thought of it)rmin_\‘.'-‘ bl
“* What ix it, father 7 asked Cartie.
* Won't you read it to us, plense®”
Her father went to the bookease and
took out a volume. The poem he read
is 80 beautiful you may like to pead it
too. Tt vrnuhl) be well for us all to
take into heart and live the lesson it
contains ;

WRITING ON NAND.

]

1

L ]

Alone I walked the ocean sirnd §

A pearly shed® wasin my haad, 2

I =toopes] and Wrote upon the sand
My name, the yenr, the day,

; R As onwand frous the s 1 i
g eﬁ;“ ltmurs, and average $I8 per week Ure lingering look Dehind | cad
mings. A wave eams rolling high and fnst,
Morgan ¥ And washed my lines away.

who was reeentl
at Term k—lsute, made the fo

ry " ““Well,

He went.
er
{

better be going.”
The present wint

eard = fer-off sound. and the wind dl“:‘u\'s it back, shuddering. the port of Liverpool, some business Eat regularly and simply. The has thas far belied all the cold weather
| swirling round the house in a wild gust 1 J"’h",!_J“h“- d"‘?}."ﬂ' ! Open your I had xtaim-d hig,1 =0 that he came to | stomach ean no more work nllllhe time, l’“"l"“"'e’o';)m l;one beaver, musk-
blew her hair into her eyes. Thesound [ €¥es! Speak to me:" ' his boat much later than usual, to the | night and day, than a horse; it must | 8!, bird-flights, anc examiners.

| The frigid predictions that cirenlated
| so freely a month ago areseen no more.

The stock brokersof New York have

in their employ & corps of detectives to
., protect them from members of the
swell mob, sneak-thieves, pickpockets
and others of the light-fingered gentry
who have been wont to hover about
the Stock Exchange.

Brick Pomeroy is ready to bel one
hundred thousand dollars’ werth of
}:)ri nting material and machinery, paid

r and in operatiou, against ten thou-
sand dollars in cash, that he will not
fail or suspend the publieation of any
one of his four newspapers in 1570,

At a marringe lately eonsummated
at Ottawa, Canada, 32,000 were dona-
ted to the poor. ;

A little girl six years old was found
drunk in the streets of Paterson, N J.,
the other night.
| Railroads in South Carolina have re-
| duced their fare to immigrants to one
| cent a mile,

Vermont* has 523 physieians.
St. Petersburg has 10,800 cab drivers,

.

nin face |  There are only two bachelors in the

New York Legislature.

An English gentleman in Devon-
shire has conceived the idea of stock-
ing his park with live snakes, and ha..
begun to introduce the reptiles, to the
great indignation and terror of his
neighbors, vho have resolved to fry
the American remedy of an injunetion
on him.

A gentleman in Petersburg, Va., the
other day, for a wager, ate one m
of [resh oysters, minus the shells and
licjuor, at one sitting.

An old lady at Windsor, England,
was saved from burning to death by her
pet parrot, who, sesing her in flames,
called out to her sleeping son, “Harry,
get up!™

'The Philadelphia Mereautile Lilwa-
ry now contains over 50,000 volumes.
Last year 4,254 were added to it. The
avernge issue per day during the year
was 8L ' |
Al the Metropolitan eattle shoty, re-
vently held at London, Englamd, the
superiority of American implements in
lightness and beauty was unanimouly
admitted.

Alexis St Martin, whose side was
shot away in 1822, in such a manner
as to expose the action of the digestive
organs (o the surgeon’s eve, is still
alive and well in Cavendish, V.

York, Maine, was the first e¢ity
chartered in this country. Now it

a country village of S0 voters, Its

name wias first Agamenticus, then

1\|_m Eit,\- of tieorgesor Georginna, then
ork.

No citizen of Jupan can leave that
country without giving bonds that e
will return at the time specified.

Out of 192 Ohio diverce cases ted
Inst year, the eustody of the cmf;ﬂ m
334 =uits was given to the mother,

The Salt Lake Reporter knows of
one Mormon framily that has buried
149 children. '

The tradeorgunizations in New York
ity number 838, with a membership of
j;.-'xm. They have in bank about =50, |

M),

A gentleman of Ironton, Ohio, meet- |
ing a little boy in the stivets bare-
footed, the other day. took compasdon |
on him, and bought him a pair of shoes |
and stoekings. In the evening he re- |
| epived them back, with an ind guant
| note from the boy's fther,

he was betier able to buy shoes
stockings for his son than the gentle-
man was, and it turned out to be true,
! the father heimiu_ﬁch old miser, who
allowetd his family to sufler for the nee-
es=aries of life.

!
i
b

‘

onged

| reasonable remark in his “ valedicto-
I don't know that I
have much to say, except that T had

like the last one,

stating that | 9
apd ™

give you a a-h_[eppll‘lg wtune to
posilion.— Fall{

8o, methought, ‘twill shortly be
With every tmee on enrth of me :
A wave from dark ohlivion's ses
Wili 100l across the phiee
Where I have trod the sandy shore—
Of time, and been, to be 8o Mmore—
Of me, my day, the “ame 1 bore,
To ledve nor trnek nor teace,

And yet with Him who counts i he samd)
And hoklds the water- in Flis hamls, g
I know o lusting recornd stands
'"I nl-lrrli ll-v-l ARINSE Y name,
all this martal path hath wro i
Ofall thix thinking <oul hath the .
And from these Seellng moment s cnuglit
For glory or for shame,

L L

How a Lad Wheeled Himsell into For-
tune and Influence.
At a meeting of the stockholders of a
l:mmun-ul railway eorporation, recent-
¥ held in this eity, there was present
two gentlemen, both well up in years,
one, however, considernbly the senior
of the other. In talking of old times

o

J

gone by, the younger geutleman

the attention of his friends and
pleasant little story which

read with profit by every poor,

trious and striving lad.  We use his
own language :

“ Nearly half a century zentle-
men, I was put upon the world to make
my living. 1 was stout, willing and
able, considering my thien tender yenrs,
and secured & place in & ha
to do A}l‘: kindx of chores I
was puid seventy-five dollars
for my boyish serviees, Umury,z
I had been at work three mounths or
more, my friend there, Mr. B., who
holds his age remarkably well,
into the store and bought a large bill of
shovels and tongs, :‘nlg-irom and
buckets, scrapers and scuttles, for he
was to be married next day, and was
supplying bis household in advanes, as
was the %r-'mm’a custom in those days,
The articles were packed on the barpow
and made a load sufficiently heavy for
a yonng mule. Butf, more wﬂling{m
able, I started off;, proud that I could
move stich a mass on the wheelbarrow,

I got on remarkably well till T struek
the mud road, now Seventh avenue,
leading to my friend ."s house. There

I toiled and tugged, and tu, and
toiled, but could not budge the

the hill, the wheel going its full &
diameter in the mud every time [
would try to propel forward. F

n good-natured Irishman passi

with a dray took my barrow, self amd
all on his vehicle, and in consideration
of my promise to pay him a * bit’ land-
ed me at my destination. 1 eounted
the articles earefully as I deliversd
them, and with my em barrow
trudged my way back, whis with
glee over my trivmph over diffienlty,
Some weeks after, Ilpuirl the Irishman
the ‘bit," and never gt it back from
my ﬁ;n loyers. [Mr. B, | am -
would have remunerated but he
never before heard this stul?..' S0 e
is jioelined be ean compromise the

by sending me a bushel of his ras ripe
penches next mll.] Buf to the moral,
A merchant had witnessed wy strug-
les, and how zenlousy 1 lsbored to de-
liver that load of hardwsce; hé even
wate' ed me to the houss and ssw me
count each piece o= J danded it in the

doorway. e Sopt for me next day,
. :{y name, (old me he had a r{-‘
waetl for my industry and cheerfulness
under difficulty in the =hape of a five
hunsdred-doliar clerkship in his exten=
sive establishment. [ accepled, and
now, after nearly a half century has
assed, ook back and say T w

| myself into all T own, for that rewsnd

of perseverance was my gramd stepping
stone to fortune.”

The speaker wis a very w
bunker, & man of influence and
tion, andione universally respected
many good qualities of head and |
Boys, take a mweral from this
story, and be willing and in
You do not know how many
upon you to discover whﬂh.er

h and carviess, or industrioms
Wl willing, or how many there an
hio, if you are moral and worthy,

#
whwergh (Guzelte.

e

Girls are respectiully a:qm-‘: .

hitened of the lonely darkness; | of the population, N or enny man who iz respektabel jist | ersl ounces a day: but how mueh of | A professor in a Southwestern eol-  West by & carefl in v}
% but the longing ! B — lwkause his father iz. . Yu had befter | this ant }i;uw mueh of it ab- | lege being asked why he married, af- | gives stalistics h_ Ol
to find her lover hefore any one else A youth seventeen years old was ar- be an old maid for 4 nd y@ars, | sorbed into the system it woold be difii- | ter having for many years doeclaimed | 1 are 4,500 more men than w
caw reach him. /rested the other day at Bssex Junetion, and then join the Shakers, than tew cult to estimate, It is supposed that | against matrimony, replied, ** I took men; in ) 40,0005 i Calife
She is near the point, when asadden | V6, who had stolen a revolver from his | huy repentance at this price. No wo-  but very quantities of cther €an | the rash step in the hope thust my fa- | nia, 1ia, in other Siafes sl
cust of wind blows out her Hght—not ‘em or, and s himself with a | man ever made (his who didu't enter thwﬂ in sueh halations: as | ther-in-law speedily die and | " - On the ¢« v,
l[":n- long. She has seen, as she carried ' da ﬂﬂ}?m' a mastache, and a pair | get either a we have described, sinee not only does Jeave me a fortune sufficient 1o md:k] Moy

it, that old Pugsley had left matehes | of false whisk
inside the lantern. But that moment | playing thopTu%im'u an_in onder to
of utter darkness, all alone on that gid- - get money to take him to Canada,

- . e

2 -

kers, for the purpose of clown fora h

" th

phool, 8 mean cuss, or
nmband, ol mucheséape at onee into the air, but
also of that which is actually inhaled

7. In digegin down into this ot |
— e Rarch a large proportion is again exhaled,

il the digging goex harder the further

me (o retire from the ¢ of lite-

rary and scholastic life, and sel up a women than men ; |
6,000, and in “te

cake shop at a rallway station.”

b ap exeess o
} there are™




